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" hose husband's death had left her sud-
denly destitute. Nor must be forgottenthe two pairs of old boots on which she
sewed more than two down buttons for
the poor old woman's children : for thenext to darning stockings. Lilv dm

, abominated sewing on shoe buttons.
; Aoher day she went to a book-- jstore and bought with her two weeks'
'

?P,.H ?.?.y.' fv""te. Sunday.Miller's "Week-da- y Religion .

She sent off the Itook by maii to an aunt
in a Western home, who was tired our
and dragged down by worr ing hoi,-- e
hob! cares. eeks afterwards bet aunt
wrote: "You can't imagine what :t

help your little book bus i ,

to me. When I feel utterly dixviunaaJ
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histories faithful and incorrect, legendsFor the Houston Post.
THEN AMD MOW.

BY 1. X. GALLAGHER.

Life seemed once a fruit-tre- e blooming,
Ripened fruit, inviting, looming,

Luscious sweetness bore for me;
Lavish fell in fruitage mellow,
Rip'ning green and golden yellow,

Yet I never shock the tree!

Long I feasted on its sweetness.
Joys and pleasures till effeteness

Wrought satiety in me; '

Now, in Autumn, 'uiong the thistles,
tVhile life's dreary t,rin-win- d whistles,

Fruitlessly I shiike the tret !
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ITHI.IC OI'ISION.
Whittks by Mb. 1.kxa M. 1I..bh. ami Kkad

uki'i.iii ina MisissllPl 1'kk.ss Association at
JaATKwM, lVsti.ib.wu BfaUUM, May 14, 1h(.

That which we know oi may control we dread not
much ;

Y'on lion rushing on his prey is not so leaic I

As nature's power resistless, that by it n.ucti
Can Might the brightest ho, c at earth or esalt

tin: uiilid to Heaven.

I . ' aye some hope ere the glittering stisd
Hath drawn the young life's blo.l

There ' aye w.me hoie ere the well-ain- n d M
Hath tusstsaseal Use iriaie and the IwJmhL

These we can see, c . an bs l, e can know ;

These can avert, or give blow (or blow ;

Kut when vague, ii oarers soildonly tiasli,
1 bunders n.ar, haiue, the torrents crash --

What subtle .vv.r is Kiii.-"i- r the land !

And w. . can sUv his pitiheei hand "

But. '"t.-:e- of the st.irill, ciiue the suit lirisize
cvcii

W T ing of no .tin r. of In one and of Heaven,
lifting the soul from earlh' trainplisl vsl
I. i the tars, angels' and the iel ry of tiod,
llr..:a'liiiig of OSS OSI DM "shining shore,''
W ho loved us, we sav , in bright daysuf yore.

'II,.- -- t..riii aith its dark ness, its fury and roar;
II, . MpsVJT'l sweet liiHin ni e in love aalleil o'er
ti'i inr mm Hand sent the result of it what !
xim ftteasa it li.nh slain; the rephvr days not,
Hat Use fWie opioi.n wh. n It lilts toa throne
"sji,,. Iiibdionori-.- l man vlssaw .in rit's his own,
li kath saasss all the land to seem a fair garden
w lib such favored mortal its own special warden.

l it.- the youth's tint loe his la.lv fair,
i ir the man's first aisb r.r a r.e in her hair,
Like the fstavtea1 anib ti.oi h.r fame r lor
Isj the :tpiraltt' Mst kn. hsl'e untold
tsptailaaM swass inft.idd.-ii- aaasasMjSlt,
An-I- ae're aware. Use inaiiv h ive raavajsl
I iic l ut "f "tie mind and l ie privates bepaail
Ih. it- - inlloeiue heiin
I.. SSI trU by some natl law, saw haps it may is,
i.r.ooe "la.rd "f Owlsff X Ian I ..r . in ea.
lake the t.iriu il inav bluhl, tl lis adverse,

I ik. hm phyr etsaar, if tin- - asjll r mm I

iBtwBssst, means ill p.wernil here;
it aa i iv t.. ih a esuta ipt ghsd anpes dear.
Ilie . In ri'sbisl ambitions ,.l days and ol years,
r.rightrind bj iapt, oil si. .i.l.il ay tears
Hopes tliat have stretched irom yanlfc to old age
Ifcipne ili it asaay a s.rr..
Hupia that when paaevfal the gray hairs ill lie
WaM brissg aaaa and faaa that aavar taaald die.

i.il 'bis lb that irravr lies a frail, broken rlower
Tbal public opinion there cast;

S a . an tell the day or the hour
aaa its i.'reathtiiirs ,

loion. Bfc, yon know, is but one grain o! sand
In Has sVaml rasa and wide;

An. put. lie ..pillion rushing on,
N.iiiiatterwhal may

sj. its inttilenee the desert o'er;
II . r governments stale- ami p.. act,

r.'rii king and SJSMBSSSS are aaaji to
I bis pitiles' Iv rant ol ours.

It. in aastea basa the statisuu.in Ins laurels ol pride.
an take l i IBM proud man hi, lairvo.iua
artits;

an . all a man "inw ard"-wlro- soul is " brav e
t. m pi his trail aaaaaM gam-- t Issla ataaaaj

pllldle wave.

Let a i ub-r- to mi. Ii men ie given ;

U't tb.'.r names lie u,.walts ill loud praise lo
He ivell,

Wlms aaa ai- - linn, wbosemtures, Ma,
Thev II HM !,- -' 'er uphold, the riW ;

And .vhilc the I sad chorus rtsiip .ml Irom alar,
We lls.ell a.raud aulheiii in praise ol Lamar."

Kui then sli- - a m in with kpaaj all conlna-le- ;

I, o.ili. - linn well yuu may think he il- l-
trael.sl

Hi- - head i IhoiI low. bill wilh no weight af brain.
And betake up bis pencil again and again.

And be runs his worn bea I, that is fat growing bald.
When - up, alth a start, for some one has called,

Ami Iswwianaady out, he saw t his guest
iomkI ntoru.u, walk lu, -- to see yon, I I'm

I4.it."
"Y-a-- s blest if vou ala't; those fellers down here

Are itielng v on tits and you'd ttefl.rtvar- -

Il v. .ii can't run your paper no lliat,
is iter give it ti ie, or my friend. Mr. spratl."

lie "fellow" l gone t)e eilitor writes;
v. more his hand tremble-- or his mind afrights.

t.,i to- ne'er knew lial the people would
please

i .. im "new on stion" arisen: hi i nd's
at ease ;

And iui a we k hems- he's ibe biggest man oul"
in their iBHiai they're laughing as they Ban him

alsmt ;

And in eoiirss- - of the years a they rapidly fly
lb- lis., hath Hi.su. while the same public cry,

" We waul a leader, lor no ;mr do we care;
fh.-r- i ism. m here for o.ie who will IpBBJk, who

will dare."
rhh the evlitor who will to please;

II. iiiul humbly crawl ii,m his knees
tad kis the hand that beat him ;

ih il he dare attempt lo walk,
Musi toe the mark tiial others chalk.

And crtuaje to all that meet him."
Public opinion i such a eoouette;

It laual lie Batterad au.l pleael to Is., kind, and yet
It plea-- ! over-muc- ton aiueh fawning with

tare
on win ..: digut H seeks favorites elsewhere.

' M h.. has no other I Kid than the public lo adore,
nut sh.i witniu his lueaat but the public

svrwaa hath b.re.
Hue wh..e every pulse-be- but answoisi to the

"crowd,"
t Nm s basa voice is silent while others speak aloud

Vol rai-- the weak and erring, the truth from sin
and shame,

11 it mm - all uiiworthr a hero's crown or name.

u iNild we disregard the public m human
win innate

1" pl.-.- and be admins) lor a real or imagined
trait.

Hut ne who'll l.reaM the sneering tliepnbl oil inn
iay,

Au.l . nave to the truth, aad his eoast-ieaee- , fame
and honor will follow alway,

And Kite he waves aloft the right, risking all else
htakaaa

Smm mi ..pinion's, the yttbc' opinion and the
gtssl of all betides,

Kar there's an old, old saying that loses none of
truth

By constant repititlon, and perveraion. Uw, for-

sooth,
That "Murder ave will out," that "The Riant

will ever win''
A i il. .ii smiles rest on the truth, and Hell's

upon the sin
When Jame A. tiaraetd's murderer

t'ald lor his . rime bis life.
When the Northern hill,

And the Siutbern ralea war rl
With naught but grief aad grwauittg

lor a nation's toiler woe.
There came, as oil to the darning,

"lor the people I dealt the blow."

tail from the prison walla cry ing,
last from an ocean cf tears.

vi l Inim the miad's mean delusion.
That had wandered enol'used for years,

t ante up the sad, lonely groaning,
"lor the people I dealt the blow,"

And his brain was mad with the burning,
Aad the haunted hiui so.

Yet l.iteau went to the gallows ;
lis name to dishonor aad shame :

Aad writ on his tooth, would w raise one,
"Heluded," should be Ih l

There aie "liiteaaa" now, aad there' r many
Who mistake their narrowing Btiada,

for the wiser view, or the purer sphere,
tar their honest eon vietious of times,

Ttw re are "cranks" la every day pathways.
Why, like tsiteau, with astadaaf aae way.

Will risk the whole nation's mourning
Ere they give up their "idol of Hbt,"

And may go tn their death still upholding
The one pet scheme of their life

A martyr to self, whose aaaWthM a&aV
Hath aa part to Ih great world's strife.

"All private hp pat to." aa Milton hath aaai,
"To the public aosd should yield."

Aye! saatch from thy bean that self-lo- re

Aad the pen or tk sword e'er wield
For awasMBY fami of the public,Like children, permit aaa to any.
Ii of times craves tb iweeteat cake

When triad b better all way.
l..r the public good give the wholeaoaae food,

The sweets, f,.r the pubUc praias-F- nni

that grows a mlad meat worthy af men
la all 1U wond rous wars;

, W rule front this aprincs a weakling as aiean
As ataa to our tiod an high,

Or, aaaghnuaof moonlight gaiaat
A gWiowa, sua lit aky.

Now would you ask whose thankless task
1 this, above all others
Heboid la tbaa thllgallsnt band

Of loyal-heart- raroOaara.

The chief characteristic of the Chi-
nese set, a nation is industry. Their
working day begins at dawn and last
till sunset. Schools open at sunrise and
do not close until 5 p. nr., there being
um one snorx recess during tne aay.
The emperor and his court rise soon
after midnight, and audiences are given
between tve and eight rciock in the
morning. After sunset very few people I

ETHIC8 nj
Annual Oration Before the Missis-

sippi Press Association, at Rob
inson's Opera House. Jackson,
Miss., Thursday. May 15, 184.

REV. C. B. GALLOWAY, D. D., CHAP--

LAIN OF THE AJSOCIATIOX.

I.'uJir and Jrittlrintn IM JfewglVi'l of tht
I'rm Avix iijt'um :

Iii resxiise to your generous invita-
tion it ha fallen to my lot to tx-a- r an
honored part in tbe exercises of this
your annua re union. I congratulate
you upoo the result of another year's
tireli s-- toil ami the auspicious circum-
stances which have brought H together
again. From mried retpoiisiliilities.
from the pressing, imperious claiing of
life's activities, from its multitudinous
and multifarious cares and affairs, we
have come to renew honored frierd
ships, refresh pleasant memories and

the Amenities of journal-
istic brotherhood. These are your
post Olympic festivals the genial and
joyful meetings and communings of
gallant knights in a common cause,
after a twelve months weary striic-gl- e

for the prizes and victories of life.
Ilut the sentiment of tbe occasion
should not all be expended in mere
jocularity in mirth and music hand
shaking and mutual congratulation. If
poSHHe, thoughful conference should
lie had concerning the great and grow
ing interests of our profession, its widen-
ing fields of usefulness ami achieve-
ment, and what will best conserve its
lofty mission and real elorv. In en

therefore to meet the reapua
nihilities of the hour, J shall not adopt
the common phrase of extravagant am
indiscriminate eulorv. nut will trv to
remember tbe wise old proverb which
says; "J well, who distinguishes
well. v ithout assuming the aflected
omniscience ol the professional critic
I crave the spirit of an humble, honest
student-- Si then at the exivense of ap
pearing dull, I shall endeavor to be
practical, ami as appropriate to the
occasion, tinpint; it inav not he altt
getber profitless, I have selected for the
evening's discussion the Ethics of Jour
nalism.

The history of journalism is a perpet
ii.tl marvel. Its growth has been phe
nomenjU. Hut a few vears ago compar
itively , the art of printing was invented,
uni the tirst crude newspaper was issued
from a rmler press. Its aims were unpre- -

tentlous, ami ol its mighty destiny there
BTM IMjjl the faintest conception. Now

iave ititiltiplicd to thousands and
become the must potent factor in every
civilized land. Along with the lannlv.
the church ami the Jtate, and not in
ferior to either, because alTecting each,
it rank- - w a dominant force in all civ- -

ilizatmns. Its hues have gone (Hit to
the cuds of the earth. We may I a men
it abnormal development in certain
directions, grow restive over its j reten-
tions boldness, rebuke its audacity
ami deny its Influence, but the fact re-

mains that the Press is

"Tbe mightiest of the mighty means
'in Bhieh tin- - arm of progreea leans."

It is the magic hand that sirikes the
diapason of human thought, ami evokes
music from every chora. It is the
fabled touch of Midas that turns every-
thing tn gold for the worlds enri. Iinieiit
but keeps itself poor. It is the
swarthy Hercules, in whose mighty
muscles society looks for sure defense.
1 1 has the eager eagle eyes of Argils
from which nothing escapes, ami the
hundred defty hands of Briarius w hose
grasp is well-nig- h exhaustless. All
lands ami peoples, all agencies ami inven-
tions, all commerce and discoveries.,
are brought under tribute to its dar-in-

enterprise and sublime Conquests
It gathers news on the lightning's fiery
B inj; and s,mk1s it out over the land with
ail the speed of steam. Everywhere its
influence is felt at home or abroad, on
laud or sea.

V noiseless as the tl litfht lute? ten
nijvlit i dune

inl the i riiii-.ni- i treak on ocean heek
grows into the great sun," a

so ijtiieiiy ami gently in all the homes
of our people its influence is at work
furnishing instruction, moulding opin-
ion,

of
formulating principle, alDaWng

dormant energies and guiding a nation's
destiny. Krom the home newspaper,
an1 tasid the quiet evening hours, is
gathered the intellectual and political
pabulum on w hich nine tenths of our or
people feed. r it are Isirn the convic-
tions ami inspiration that kindle enthu-
siasm in all great public anestions. The
newspaper at today is the phenomenal
orator of the early republic. What the of
eloquent tongue of Tally was to Rome
ami the impassioned periods of

to Athenian patriotism, the
modern press is to American citizenship.

Another fact is observable and com-
mendable thr yrotrth nf a iniiiih

in jtmrmituim. It carries no
brand and wean no manacles. I repu-
diate the declaration of a recent writer
in the North Americ in Review, that "a
power greater than journalism has
thrust a golden ring through its nose m
and leads it. exclusive chattel and crea-

ture." Whatever bondage, galling and
debasing, .m exceptional paper hete and
there may suffer, I do not hesitate to
affirm that American journalism enjoys
an independence liable to imperiousness,
and a liberty that may lead to license.
With no subsidy but popular patronage
and uo support but public approval,
it dares an open, outspoken, fearless
utterance of opiuion The average news-

paper of to day calls no man master.
Even the recognized party organs the
special advocates and exponents of great
party principles fly their own banners
and are by no means subservient to any
arrogant dictation of caucus or conven-
tion. They a lopt their own line of ar
gument, and wield their own weapons of
conflict, whether it be the light sword
of S.iladin or the ponderous battle-ax- e

of Richard. The measures and men of
their own party are discussed with stur-

dy independence. It is above the thumb
of any politician however great his name
or national his fame. It obeys the uod
of no political Jupiter, but rather itself
sits in undisputed majesty on the heights
of OJmypus swaying a sceptre ot magic
and universal empire.

But with this mighty power is asso-

ciated prodigious responsibility. Influ-
ence is the measure of obligation. If
the press be the dominant factor in our
American civilisation to-da- upon it
most largely and sacredly rests the
destiny for weal or woe of our po-
litical and social institutions. Such
an ensrine under tbe control of the
vicious, wbo have no compunctions of
conscience, no sense of solemn responsi
bility, and no lofty ideal of patriotic 1

achievement, may work infinite and ir
reparable injury. It ia a blind Samp-
son laying his strong bands upon the
pillars' of our social temple who will

accomplish its destruction and inglor-iotisl- v

perish in the ruins. But on the
other hand a true ionrnalist should and
doe feel the weight of large public re-

sponsibility. That he is society's watch-

man on the walls, and upon his ceaseless
vigils and unswerving twenty depend
in great measure the peace, purity and
safety of tne commonweatin

First then let us consider iourmiHrm
im ii tlhiotl rttatkm to pvbik affairt. The
oharartor of a nation's civilization is

typed by the spirit and conduct of its
press. It is an educator of the people
in all civic virtue. There is an old say-

ing among our kin beyond the sea that
"What Iancashire thinks to-da- Eng-
land will think With more
force and aptness we may say of onr
country, that what the American press
thinks to-da- will be the national con-

viction and constitutional
law nest week. In a recent letter de-

clining to become a candidate for Par-

liament from the ancient borough of
Leicester. Herbert Spencer, the distin-

guished scientist, uttew these significant
words: "It k becoming a common re-

mark that we are approaching a state in
which laws are practically made out-ot-doo-

and simply registered by Parha-mentvhn- d

if so, then the actual work
of legislation ia more the work of those
who modify the ideas of the electors,
than of those who give effect to their
ideas." That ia eminenUy true of Amer-ica- n

civil and political life- - And the
out-of-do- influence that moat mightily
wields public opinion aad formulates
principles that find statutory expression

x ffl c s ,,..s.. t. ik. Amsriesnin raa ot rajmai, ---

press. And into the administration Of

LKRtt VERSI S WORK.
The shirker dabbles at his work.

Or leaves it quite undone,
And, in the hive of human bees.

Is but a sluggish drone;
And so, however high his rank.

No credit is his due,
Because he is not faithful

In the work he has to do.

The worker, though, sits at his task
With steadfastness and vim;

IVvesn'tput it down and take it up
With every idle whim;

But sticks to it with all his strength,
Keolved to "pull it through."

Anil never rests until his work
Is done, and well done, too.

Tis not tbe occupation, boys,
Thai ever makes the man,

But 'tis the doer gives his work
A low or lofty stand.

However "mean" the task may be,
The man 'twill ne'er degrade;

But if he do it faithfully,
A noble work 'tis made.

So. Boys, no matter what your rank,
Its duties never shirk;

But put your energy and will.
Your hands and brain to work,

And by your faithfulness and care
Add honor lo vour state,

"He who is faithful in the least
Is fit to rule the great!"

Golden U.ivs.

KING ALFRED'S MOTTO

New York Observer.
What a curious room!" exclaimed

Lily Thacher, as for the first time she
stood behind the heavy curtains which
guarded the entrance to her cousin Bela's
"snucgery" a room which Lily had
often longed to explore during her
week's visit at her uncle's house.

Vs Bela left her, telling her she might
examine anythiug she chose, Lily looked
around with great interest at the many
quaint and curious thintrs which hercou- -

sin had collected in this cosy retreat. As
she was looking at a queer old Oeruian
)hotograph on the wall her eye was sud
ienlv caught bv something which seem

ed to her the most.curious t hing of all a
trieze ot iroldeu letters on a dark ground
running all around the top of the walk
Un loosing more closely she tound them
to be mottoes or proverbs, some of which
were appropriate to the special articles of
furniture over which they were placed
Over a large chest of drawers was the
motto, "Order is Heaven's first law;"
over the work-tabl- A stitch in time
saves nine." But more than all the
others, Lilv's attention was attracted bv

motto which ran along tbe wall iust
opposite her cousin s easy-chai- r and
writing-table- , where she spent most of
her time "Count that day lost in which
thou hast done no good deed."

Just tneu ISela returned, and seeing
Lily s gaze riveted on the frieze, she said:
Ah! you have discovered my pet mot

to; it was a favorite saying of good old
King Alfred, and I try to let no day pass
without acting on it a little, or else it
reproaches me whenever my eyes fall
upon it. And 1 cannot tell vou, Ltlv
how much happier my life has been
since I nave tried King Aliredsruie.
Now that 1 have once begun to look out
for chances to do good deeds, the days
are not long enough to do hail that 1

might."
A call to dinner here interrupted tlje

onversation, nor was there any chance
to resume it before Lily's departure for
home on the following dav, but the
golden motto on the frieze refused to be

forgotten, ami during her journey on the
ars the words krpt running through her

head, keeping time with the jog of the
beer in an odd way, like this:

"Count that day
Lost in which
Thou bast does

No good deed."
Before reaching home she made up

her mind to try and act out the motto
for herself and see if her cousin Bela's
words were true.

Lily Thacher was a sweet-tempere-

merry girl of sixteen, always ready for
a gooil time and a great favorite among

her friends; but till now she bad lived
careless, merry life, emoving the crood

things which fell to her lot and thinking
little of looking out tor the happiness ot
others, and yet she was not any more
selfish than most healthy, hearty girls of
her age, only thoughtless, for she had
yet to learn the exquisite happiness, of
definitely seeking others' happiness, as
well as of her own.

The morning after her return home,
she procured a piece of white cardboard
about a foot : square, painted on it in
large blue and gold letters, the motto,

d hung it bv a blue ribbon at one side
her looking glass.
there, said she. '1 shall be sure to

see it at least three times a day, anyway !

nd now for todays good deed what
hall it be? I must hunt up some poor

woman to clothe or some sick man to
send flowers to."

Just then her mother's voice was heard
calling "Lily, will you help Hugh mend
his kite : I know this is vour last day

vacation, but I have all the weeks'
mending to do, and haven't time to help
him."

Lilv ran down into the sitting room
and patiently helped. Hugh with his torn
kite. Boa was then just about to run on

see the girls whom she was wild to
tell about her visit, when her heart sud
denly smote her as she noticed how pale
and tired her mother looked bending
over the great basket which held the
weeks mending. Something within her
said "Charity begins at home," ami she
determined to try one little "good
deed."

Dear mamma, she said, "do lie
down just a little while, you look so

red. I will look after Hugh and you
ill be so much fresher for the clothes

afterwards."
Mrs Thacher after some coaxing con

sented to lie down for a little while, for
she had slept littleduring the past night.
Indeed, so tired was she that in a lew
minutes she was fast asleep.

Lily in the meantime hail set Hugh to
laving blocks and bad herself taken

her mother's place bv the basket. If
there was one thing which Lily haled to

above all others, it was to mend, but
she resolved to surprise her mother with
the sight of the empty basket, so with a
little sigh at the thought of the girls, she
began distributing the clothes in various
piles, mending all that needed it, ana
after an hour and a half of diligent work
she had the satisfaction of putting them

away in their respective bureau draw
ers.

She had hardly finished when M-- s.

Thacher came from her room. Lily
was a hundred times repaid for her self- -

sacrifice at the sight of her mother's
mystified face as she spied the empty-baske- t

and more than all with tbe loving
tender kiss with which she rewarded Lily
for her mornings work.

That night as Lily s eye fell on the
card by ber beureau, and she thought
how happy she had been al! the after-
noon, she said to herself, "King Alfred's
right after all tbe day hasen t been quite
lost."

The next day during the school re
cess, iaj nearu tne gins say mat old
Miss Tibbits was laid up with rheuma
tism again, and they wondered how she
would get on without ner niece, who
had iust gone away for a visit.

Lilv tbougbt oi the good deed she
was going to try for that day, and pres
ently plucked up courage to suggest
that each of tbe nan dozen girls m her
special "set" should go and read to Miss
Tibbits in turn every afternoon, and so
make her less lonley. Now Miss Tibbits
was not a favorite with the girls, and
several laughed and politely declined the
invitation ; but three or four agreed with
Lilv to take turns in enlivening the poor
old lady's dull days.

Lilv went hrst, carrying with her a
dish of lemon jelly and a bright book,
both of which greatly cheered Miss rib--
bits. Each girl brought something when
it fell to her turn to go a bunch of
flowers, a few oranges or a bunch of
grapes. At the end of a fortnight,
when she was able to be around again,
poor, cross, worried, lonley little Miss
Tibbits seemed like a different person
so much good had these young girls'
smiling faces done her. No one knows
how keenly old people enjoy little atten-
tions from the young.

So the days passed and though
some Lily counted as lost, on many a
night her sleep was the sweeter for hav-
ing done more than one good deed in
helping others.

One day it was a tedious, garrulous
caller to whom lily showed such po-
lite forbearance in listening to the long
story of her complaints and ailments,
eon trolling her impatience and so per
severing!?, turning her visitor's thoughts
to a more nopeiui anu cneenui cuaeasM,
that wbe she at last rose to go she ex
claimed : I've not enjoyed swob a !

shinyw hour
a.

for
a

aaanr. ,
day

hi anotbOfiw. 1.11V. win ne
er's jBptmiBjrtrt, dived tat a tg
nti clothe In a dart.
rat, and after aa aus iMuinttl
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structor in its ready and skillful use
Upon it in large measure rests the re- -

sponsibility of right education in a pure
style of expression. It is related of the
elder Bennett, the founder of the New
lork Herald, that he thus addressed an
aspiring young journalist, just entering
the profession : "Young man, you seem
to think that the province of the news-

paper is to instruct and improve. You
are mistaken; it is to astonish and
amuse." And in that dictum he has
been followed by a numerous genera-
tion. They eagerly seized upon it and
emblazoned it as the lofty motto of their
journalistic career. But in face of a
history .i remarkable and an enterprise
so successful, I must submit that his
declaration cheapeus and degrades the
high mission of the press. Nor does his
own mighty and mammoth Herald sus-

tain the assertion. What other columns
si teem with news from all lands are!
climes'.' What other ineiriqmlitan com
mands the varied gifts of

si many cultured writers? What other
leaders more sijznallv display tbe classic
grace of Addison, with the epigrammatic
freshness wt 1 rentice ami the sturdy
strength of C'arlvle, that master of I t j

ters. who has been facetioUs.lv tlemiini
nated. "a trip-hamm- er with an Aoeliau
attachment T"

Anil yet there are editors who consider
the ready use of a mongrel vocabulary
a sure evidence of Journalistic genius.
I know some papers that seem to be
caled and commissioned to teach slang
and swagger. Now, mark you, I do not
advise a staid stiffness and somnolent
dull ess of style that merit and prophesy
a speedy funeral and a place in the cem

etery of newspaperdoni already crowded
with the tombs of enterprises.
There must be vivacity, vividness Rtid

vigor the sparkle and freshnes- - of

striking expression to command readers
and achieve success. Prosaic precision
is an enemy to stirring effect and "pene
trative energy." But on the contrary,
coarseness and slang, slovenly
and impure exleti i es, are to be avoided
as degrading to the dignity of the pro-
fession and corrupting to our pure idio
matic English.

Again let us consider imirwdhm n il
"relation to public worn. In the s;r:isi
and sweep of peerless enterprise o char-
acteristic of the modern press, there i

too little discrimination as to tbe quality
of news served up for eager readers. d

scandal and crime seems to have
the preference with an industrious,
wide-awak- e newsgatherer. I would not
restrain the imperial spirit of enterprise
or lay a repressing hand upon its glorious
courage, but an improvement in the
manner of displaying the immoral is the
demand of sensitive virtue ami public
morality. If criminal news is given, 1

should not be portrayed in humorous
phase or emblazoned with (laming head
lines. This only feeds a vicious genti
incut and becomes a very curse to purity
and voting ambition. Ami vet all the
horrible and disgusting details of crime
are often written up with a sensational
flourish and spirit of flippant, merry-ma- k

ing, that cannot iaii to intauv poison
the very fountain of domestic and
national life. Who has not read ac
counts of dreadful atrocities portrayed
with a ghastly facetiousness ami ribald
jocularity that almost shamed a blush of
decency from the cheek".' And often
you have felt the despair expressed by
another, "Who shall antidote or disiii
feet after such contagion what moral
prophylactic resist the virus of such

It inav be replied
however, that an editor only supplies the
market that he furnishes the wares
most in demand. But it is unworthy of

true conception of journalistic respon-
sibility, and resolves itself into the ques-
tion of a man's right to accomplish the
degradation of another. For the honor

our noble profession we ought to
frown down that muck-rak- journalism
that feeds its readers on garbage ami the
malodorous decoctions of misery, v;il- -

irantv, vice ami crime. 1 do not ask that
every journalist should become a hotorrist

a moral censor, but I do pie id for a
lofty sense of public responsibility
founded upon and inspired by the purest
moral philosophy. Un every page ot his
paper should be reflected the expression

a true manhood, and eveiy damp- -

sheet fresh from the press, should enfold
tbe aroma of a pure and generous patriot-
ism.

Again let us consider joHi naNiiH in it'
rrlatton to private chartifter. Public men
and their official doings are legitimate
and necessary measures of discussion
and criticism. It is well for republican
governments that their officials live and
labor under the sleepless eye o! an enter-

prising press. They are public property
their official relations, and have no

reason to resent a fair and honorable ar-

raignment of their administrations. But
their private character should be pre-
served inviolate from public gaze. The
domestic circle should be held tint sacred
for its secrets to be revealed to the world.
And that species of journalism that in-

vades its sacred portals deserves tbe
execration of an outraged public seiiti
raent. I rejoice in the untrammeled free
dom of the press, but lament any single
instance of degeneracy into license. And
here I want to commend the manly
words of the Lord Chief Justice of Eng-
land in delivering tbe recent opinion of
the court in a case of libel:

"No one who breathes the English air
or who has ever had his heart touched
or his judgmeut moved by the 'Areopa-gitic-

of Milton, will doubt that the
free press of this country has been upon
the whole an unspeakable blessing, or
will desire in any degree to narrow its
lawful growth or impede in auy man-

ner its lawful exercise. Public affairs,
public men usiug the expression of
public men in its largest possible sense

literature, art, science, religion, the
catalogue might be indefinitely extended

these things are the lawful topics of the
press: and of these things the discussion

is, and I hope always will be practically,
absolutely unfettered. But when we
come to private matters, very different
considerations obviously at once arise.
Public men, in England at least, must
submit to public comment as one of the
necessary incidents of their career. But

private men indeed, all men, whether
public or private in their private rela-

tions are entitled to have their privacy
es parted Why should we have onr

lives pried into, our movements watched,
our dress recorded, our company cata-

logued, our most private relations drag-
ged into the light of day not for any
conceivable good to the gr.at English
people, but only to gratify the foootish
vanity or the abject curiosity of a small
minority of the privileged class? I find
it difficult to believe that any man's
mind can find pleasure in feeding upon
tbe sort Of food with which the columns
of this paper now before me are filled.
And 1 can hardly believe that any edu
cated and able gentleman could feel
anything but humiliation and

in having to supply such food.
We have, therefore, to deal with a gross
personal libel in a paper which lives
upoo the publication of the most utter-
ly attenuated personalities."

Again I want to consider joumaium in
it$ rSatioH to journalist. The ethics of
journalistic fraternity needs emphasis
and illustration. No other profession is
so dependent upon mutual association
and and yet none
have such sharp and hostile rivalries.
An editor is absolutely dependent upon
his exchanges, not only for items of
news, but suggestions of thought for
elaboration in his own columns. By this
attrition of mind this exchange of
opinion his own vision is enlarged and
he is aided to wiser, dearer conclusions.
He feels the pulse of every community

sees the reflection of views modified by
local surroundings and than by a
binader generalixstion with tbe lights
toned on from every quarter studies

great questions in their widest applies
tion. This constant communication

ought to cement the bonds of brother-
hood, make ns jealous of a fellow-laborer-s'

good reputation and feel pride in
bis growing success. Laving in different
communities and beyond tne-rcac- h .of

shoulders daring anybody and everybody
to knock it oH. Ihev are never without
a grievance some sere to heal some
score to settle some apology to demand

some enemy to punish or some old
grudge to coddle and fondle. Personal

j assault they account the loftiest courage
That is their idea of aqgreivent and a
nee paper. .Now permit me say to you
younger brethren of the press you to
whom the future is bright with promise
and whose careers are yet to be run let
me say to you, that a porcupine can
never make an ideal journalist. An
editor should I e above piuues and per
sonalities. His grievances, real or im-

aginary, ought not to attiht an over-
burdened community. His jealousies
and spites need not become public prop-
erty. Such an one becomes a cross and
grievance to the people and his retire-
ment is hailed as a benediction and pub-li- e

benefaction.
I would urge a generous emulation,

but a scrupulous avoidance of unbrother-l- y

recrimination. Let there be manly,
outspoken mairnanimous discussion the
outgiving flashes of impinging steel
but iii lofty disdain of a groveling spirit
that only aspires after personal victory, j

In hi.. ;.i.,,..i a..,;.. D .,i; T'.i iuisi bai cpii, inr i uiaiiifc uii,Milton describes the exiled pair from
Kden as spending many hours in bitter
mutual reproaches and accusations for
their dreadful fall. But at length Adam
.iroe ami in generous phrase thus ad- -

rc.-- s d bis companion :

'Kii! b-- t us no more contend, nor blame
Eacfa other, blamed enough elsewhere: but

ftrive
In OfBees of love, how we may lighten
Each other's burdens in our share of woe."

A like generous and loyal spirit I

would enthrone as the lofty ideal of true
journalistic brotherhood. Eschewing
puerile personalties and vain vexing.
1 would lock shields with every brave
knight of the quill and with the chival-ri- c

spirit of our noble trust, keep perpet-
ual vigils over the sacred rights and
liberties of our people. So weighty are
our responsibilities so high our true
mission so great the achievements be
fore as that we need to get into closer
tenderer personal sympathy. The same
lag Moats over us, and under its silken
folds we should gather for battle against
a common enemy. And now in conclusion,
pursuing this military figure, let ntc
speak the words of a poet-soldie- r ad
dressed to bis batlb scarred comrades
of many riddened fields, ami commend
them as the sentiment of this happy re
union

Contra dV know n to marches many
Comrades triiil in dangers many
Comrade Uuuiil by in.iin.ri. tnanv

lir.it lu-r- lei us eve be!

And if spared and growing older
Shoulder still in line with shoulder
An with hearts no throb the colder

Brothers ever we will be.

Charles O'Oonor.

N. V niu of the 14th iust.
At the home of bis old age, in Nan-

tucket, t'barles O'Oonor died yesterday.
He bad spent more than half a century
in this city in the practice of the law".
The intelligence of his death will lie re-
ceived here with genuine regret. His
career litis been peculiar, and bis char-
acter commands respect rather than any
wanner sentiment; but the public faith
in the honesty of his motives was un-

doubtedly very great. The ardor of his
assaults upon official corruption is fresh
in the memory of the community. Un-

fortunately, it carried him beyond the
limits of propriety, and led him to make
assaults on hrother lawyers as upright
:uid as true as himself.

From an infancy of comparative pov-
erty, Mid with little more than ordinary
education, Mr. O'Oonor rose to Ire one of
our mosj eminent lawyers. His distinc-
tion was not tine to oy great legal prin
ciple of which he was the advocate, or
any great popular cause of which he
was the champion. In him were none
of the elements of an Brskine or a
Brougham. He owed his success chiefly in
to qualities of the intellect. His nature
was cold, severe, and unsympathetic.
All tbe fire which it possessed was like
tbe chilling gleam of electricity. But
he was clear, acute, logical, and" sarcas-
tic in argument, untiring in industry,
firm in purpose, and fearless in the pur-
suit of his object. And so he won his
way Howard. Of the many great causes
in which he was engaged, perhaps the
Forrest divorce case is tbe most cele-
brated. His ability ami astuteness were
the more strongly set forth in that case
by contrast with the remarkable loose-
ness and folly with which the opposite
side was. conducted by Mr. John Van
iluren. His later appearances in court
were in the Jumel case, in the defence
of Walworth, ami in the prosecution of
tbe well-know- n civil suits against the
liing. Many lawyers were amazed at
the peculiarity of his defence of Wal-
worth. It consisted largely of vehement
denunciation of the crime of parricide,
the very oCeiice with which his client
stood charged.

Throughout his whole career Mr.
O'Cooor was an advocate and supporterof human slavery. He did not, like
most slave owners, regard it as an evil
difficult to be got rid of, but as some-

thing in itself good and right; a bene-
ficent, if not a divine institution. In
18551, the lieinmon slave case was argued
before the Court of Appeals. A Vir-

ginian named Lemnion had brought
eight slaves to this city and placed them
on a steamer here, about to sail for
Texas. A writ of habeas corpus was
issued out of the 8uperior Court in their
behalf, and they were discharged on the
ground that our statutes rendered them
free. Mr. O'Conor argued the case for
the slave owner before the Court of Ap-
peals, not only on the letter of the law,
bat on principle. "Thereis no violation
of the principles of enlightened justice,"
he said, "nor an departure from the
dictates of pure benevolence, in holding
negroes in a state of slavery." "No
civilized State on earth can maintain
this absolute outlawry of negro slavery,
for in some of its forms slavery has ex-
isted in all ages, and no lawgiver of
paramount authority has ever con-
demned it." ,

We select these sentences
out of many of like import, to show the
position which Mr. O'Oonor assumed in
regard to the most important question
of his time. He was successfully op-
posed in this case by Mr. William M.
Evarts, and the oder discharging the
slaves was affirmed With the aboli-
tion of slavery, Mr. O'Oonor's excessive
devotion to that institution, which was
his most striking characteristic as a pub-
lic man, was rendered powerless.

The only public office ever held by
Mr. O'Conor, unless his membership in
the Constitutional Convention of 1866
be regarded as such, what that of United--

States District Attorney in this city,
during the administration of President
Pierce, a position well adapted to his
peculiar bent of mind, but one which
be retained only little over a year.
Against his will, he was a candidate for
President in 1872, having declined
nominations which were tendered him
bv a convention of workingmen ia
Philadelphia and a Democratic Conven-
tion at Louisville, notwithstanding
which he polled over 20,000 votes.

We share in tbe general regret at the
loss of so distinguished, so worthy, and
so venerable a citizen. Yet here, as in
the case of so many whom we are called
upon to mourn, it b melancholy to re-

flect bow prominent a man may be in
the estimation of his contemporaries
aad still leave nothing behind him to
keep his memory bright, in benefits
which his learning, industry, or genius
might have conferred upon generation,
to come.

Saltish Walks. The best way, says
a correspondent, to apply salt to paths.
to destroy weeds, is as follows: Hot!
the salt in water. 1 pound to 1 gallon.
and apply the mixture boiling hot with
a watering pot - that aaa a .spreading
rose; this will keep weeds and wesma
away for two or three years. - Pat 1

pound to tbe square yard tne la rat year;

I look into it and pluck up courage
again. I have lent it to nearly a A mm
people, and they all like it as much as I

Another day Lily collected from her
friends all the old numbers of St. Nich-
olas, and other "Childrens Magaxines,"
which she could find, and seut them oft'
in a box by express to a poor school-
teacher down South, who hail a little
lame brother ami little time or means to
amuse him.

So Lily went on trying every dav to
do something for some one else, and soon
her companions noticed the difference
in tbe thoughtless, jolly girl now be
come so thoughtful for others' pleasure
instead of her own and more than ever
loved by them H 'or she was not oue
whit less merry and companionable.

ny aad ay thev discovert! the old
motto hanging in her room ; thev each
wanted to copy it, and soon in all that
little band ot girls there was not one
who did not feel the blessed truth of old
King Alfred's moto (as some one has
rhymed it):

"Count that day lost
Whose low dia 'ending suit

Views by thy hand
No worthy action floor."

THE STATE CAPITAL AND PUB- -

LIC INSTITUTIONS

As Viewed by the Editor of Natchez
Democrat.

Jackson, our State Capital, has proba-
bly more visitors than any other city in
the tate, but then it has' probably less
said about it in the papers of the Stale
than has been said of any other promi-
nent place. Yet it is an extremely inter
esting city, and has a population as in-

telligent, as enterprising, ns elegant, as
patriotic, and above all as hospitable, as
that of any city in the South. The great
mass of the people who visit Jackson are
merelv birds of passage; they stop only
long enough to catch a passing train or
to transact necessary business m the
State departments, and consequently sec
little or nothing ol the inner nie ot its
people. A few days spent in the citv, n
short intercourse with its refined and
elegant people, opens up their true char-
acter and leaves pleasant imprewslons
upon the minds of visitors.

We hazard nothing in saving that (lie
recent session of the Mississippi Press
Association in the State Capital was to
its members one of the most pleasing
that has ever been held. From the mo-
ment of their arrival until they bade
adieu to their hospitable hosts, there
seemed to be a rivalry on the part of the
people of Jackson as to who should do
the most to make the visit of the mem-
bers a pleasant one. More was learned
of the true bome.life and of the genuine
warm-heartedne- of the .Tacasonites
luring the stay of the Association in the
hospitable city than could be found oni
in a hundred business visits lo the capi
tal of the State.

In regard to the proceedings of the
Association our readers have been al
ready informed through the full and
comprehensive dispatches sent by our
telegraphic correspondent in Jackson.
The assemblage was certain! v one of
more than average talent, ami no mem-
ber of the State press would be ashamed
to have it pointed to as an exponent of
the intelligence of Mississippi. We feel
sure that their few days of intercourse
with the society of the Stute Capital UM
not depreciated the press in tbe eyes of
their hospitable entertainers. Dhwas-sion-s

on all the subjects that ca;me before
the meeting were conducted in the most
courteous manner, and the disposition tn
preserve the dignity and courtesy ot

newspaper discussion was evinced by the
unanimous endorsement of a motion to
appoint a committee to prepare a code
of ethics to cover the professional eon i

of the members of the Association to
wards one another and towards the pub
lie.

To the excellent gentlemen connected
with the newspapers of Jackson, the I
sociation is indebted for the most untir- -

ng attention to their comforts and en
joyment. 1 he literary entertainment at
the Operallouseon Wednesday evening,
the elegant ball and festival ot 1 hursday
evening at the Deaf and Dumb Asylum,
and the maguificent banquet given at
the Edwards House on Friday evening.
were all the most substantial tokens ol
the generous hospitality of the people of
Jackson, and of the kind consideration
of our press brethren in Jackson and the
committee who assisted them in making
the time of the" visitors pass pleasantly.

A portion of the day on Iriday was
spent in visiting the public institution-- ,
of which the State has so much reason
to be proud. At the Lunatic Asylum,
which was first visited, the vast building
was found to be in every respect a most
comfortable home for its unfortunate
nmates. Everything was cosy, clean

and white, and the most unmistakable
evidence was everywhere present of the
care and watchfulness of the superin
tendent, Dr. Mitchell, and his able and
polite assistant, Dr. McWillie. In tin'
cheerful, benevolent face of the inter-
esting lady who acts as matron of the
institution, Mrs. ISibb, there - assurance
of kindness and motherly care towards
those whom I'rovidence has bereft of the
power of caring for themselves. The ex-

tensive kitchens, laundries, stables and
gardens of the Asylum were visited, and
all were found worthy of the benevo-
lence which should ever characterize the
State.

The Asylum for deaf mutes has unfor
tunately been closed, in order to remedy
some sanitary deficiencies, and is now

nearly without occupants.
At the Mind Institute was found that

devoted superintendent, Dr. Win. B.

Langley, doing the same good work, in
which he has been so long and so faith-

fully engaged. The advancement of the
pupils in all that will constitute tbe hap-
piness of their future years is really
wonderful. The visitors were treated
with a short exhibition of the skill of
those who have to learn ir. darkness.
The reading by Miss Dora Hickman
showed most touchingly how the sense
of feeling can be substituted for that of
sight. A vocal and instrumental con-
cert was one of the most pleasing inci-
dents of the day. The Institute is in
fine condition, and Dr. I.angley is to be
congratulated upon the success he ha
been allowed to see of what to him lias
been a labor of love for almost a life-

time.
After viewing the noble institutions

of the State located in Jackson, after
seeing the admirably systematic order
preserved in all the State offices, after
looking at tbe healthful surroundings of
this beautiful city, it will he a bold edi
tor who will in the future advocate the
removal of the State Capitol from

location.

UvrrED Sra rn notes are printed ou
paper made in Dalton, Mass. The mill
in which it is made is one of the oldest
in the country, having been established
in colonial times. Tbe grayish pulp,
which is the embryo form of the paper,
passes between heavy rollers, and, as it
moves along, bits of blue and red silk
thread are scattered over its surface.
From the pulp-roo- m to the vaults in
which it is stored until it is sent to
Washington it is jealously watched. It
is carried to Washington in small iron
safes, like those used by the express
companies, and some of it is kept in the
Treasury vaults for years, until it h
needed. The mere possession of any of

this papei by an unauthorized person is

a felony. More than a thousand persons
are employed in the Bureau of Printing
and Engraving, at wetting, PItt',r.,"l
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the Jo verni

your damnation. "God shall wound the
hairy scalp of him that goeth on in hi
trespasses "

The clock strikes midnight; a fair
f lorni ts-iit- over a romance; the eyes

Hash fire; tbe breath is quick and irregu-
lar, occasionally the color dashes to the
cheek and then dies out; the hands
tremble as though a guardian spirilwere
trying to shake the deadly book out of
tbe grasp: hot tears fall; she lauirh
with a shrill voice that drops dead at its
own sound ; the sweat on her brow is the
spray dashed up from the river of death
ine ciocx strifes lour, and the rosv

I dawn soon after begins to look through
tne lattice upon the pale form that look
lite a detained spectre of the night
soon in a mad-hous- e she will mistake
her ringlets for curling serpents, and
thrust her white hand through the bars
of the prison and smite her head, rub
bing it. back

.
as though,

to push the scalpc i. i ii T.t; ..,r v
irom ttie seuii, snriemng .uy Drain:
nay brain!" Oh, stand off from that.
Why will you go sounding your way
amiilst the reefs and warning buoys,
wnen there is such a vast ocean in which
you maj voyage, all sail set?

inerers one other thing 1 shall say
this morning before I leave you, whether
you want to hear it or not; that is, that
1 consider the

BAI FK'TOBIAL LITEKA I fl'.K

of the day as most tremendous for ruin
There is no one who can like good pic
tures better than I do. But what shall
l say to the prostitution ot this art to
puroses of iniquity ? These death war
rants of the soul are at every street
corner. They smite thevision of the
young with pollution. Many a young
man ouying a copy tuts bought Ins eter
nal discomfiture. There may be enough
poison in one pan picture to poison one
soul, and that soul may poison ten, and
tne ten ntty, and the hundreds thotis
ands, until nothing but the measuring
line of eternity can tell the height and
depth and ghastliness and horror of the
great undoing. The work of death that
the wicked author does in a whole book
the bad engraver may do on half a side
of pictorial. Coder the disguise of pure
mirth the young man buvs one of these
sheets. He unrolls it before his com
rades amidst roars of laughter, but long
alter the paper is gone the results may
perhaps be seen in the blasted imagina-
tions of those who saw it. The queen of
death every night holds a banquet, and
these periodicals are the printed invita
tion to her guests. Alas, that the fair
Orow ot American ai t should be blotched
with this plague spot, and that philan
thropists, pothering themselves about
smaller evils, should lift up no united
and vehement voice against this great
calamity.

Young man, buy not this moral
strychnine for your soul! Pick not up
this nest of coiled adders for your pocket !

I'atroni.e no news stand that keeps them.
Have your room bright with good en-

gravings, but for these iniquitous picto-
rials have not one wall, not one bureau,
not one pocket. A makj is no better
than the picture he loves to look at. If
your eyes are not pure your heart can-
not be. One can guess

THE C'UARACTER OF A MAN

by the kind of pictorial he purchases.
When the devil fails to get a man to
read a bad book, he sometimes succeeds

getting him to look at a bad picture.When Satan goes he does not
care whether it is a lone line or a short
line, if he only draws his victim in.

If I have this morning successfully-lai- d

down any principles by which you
may judge in regard to books and news-

papers, then I have done something of
which I shall not be ashamed on the
day which shall try every man's work,

what sort it is. Cherish good books
and newspapers. Beware of the bad
ones. One column may save your soul ;

one paragraph may ruin it. Go home
to-da- y and look through your library.'
and then look on the stand where you
keep vour pictorials and newspapers,
and apply the Christian principles I
have laid down this morning. If these of

anything in your home that cannot
stand the test, do not give it away for it
might siioil an immortal soul; do not
sell it, for the money vou tret would be
the price of blood ; but rather kindle a
fire on your kitchen hearth or in your
Pact yard, and then drop the poison in

and keep stirring the blaze until, from
preface to apendix, there shall not be a
single paragraph left. of

Against every bad pamphlet send a
good pamphlet ; against every unclean
picture send an innocent picture against
every scurrilous song send a Christian
song; agaiust every bad book

to
SEND A GOOP BOOK.

The good literature, the Christian liter-
ature in its championship for God and
the truth will bring down the evil lit-
erature in its championship for the
devil. I feel tingling to the tips of my
fingers and through all the nerves of my
body and all the depths of my soul the
certainty of our triumph. Cheer up,

men and women who are toiling for
the purification of society! Toil with
your faces in the sunlight. If God be
for us, who cin be against us?

Lady Hester Stanhope was the daugh-
ter of the third Earl of Stanhope, and
after her nearest friends had died she
went to the far East, took possession of

deserted convent, threw up fortresses
amid the mountains of Lebanon, opened
the castle to the poor and wretched who
would come in. She made it a home
for the unfortunate. She was a devout do
Christian woman. She was waiting for
the coming of the Lord. She expected
that the Lord would descend in person,
and she thought upon it.until it was too
much for her reason. In the magnifi-
cent stables of her palace she had two
horses groomed and bribled, all ready
for the day on which her Lord should all
descend, and He on one of them, and
she on the other, should start for Jeru-
salem. There was romance and thrill-
ing expectation in the dream. Ah, my
friends! we need no earthly palfreys for
our Lord when' he shall come. The
horse is ready in the equerry of heaven,
and the Imperial rider is ready to mount !

Horsemen of heaven, mount"! Calvalry-me- n

of Gou, ride on! charge! charge!
until they shall be hurled back on their
haunches the black horse of famine
and the red horse of carnage, and tbe
pale horse of death. Jesus forever !

The Wrong Text.

This funny story, told in the Congre-gationalis- t,

illustrates the fact that a
quotation and a text should always be
verified before using either:

The Maine General Association had a
surprise. Aware that tbe General Asso-
ciation of Connecticut was in session at
the sarlie time, and beiujr filled with
brotherly love and zeal, it caused a tel
egram to be sent, to Connecticut, in
which, with scriptural phrases, it ut
tered its loving greetings.

Not to be behindhand, the Connec
ticut brethren responded, and directed
its committee to send to Maine this
text:

"The Lord bless thee and keep thee."
"The Lord make his face shine upon

tbee, and be gracious unto tnee um
bers:24, 25.

But when the "good men who had sent
it went again to the telegraph office, to
poor oat their hearts by wire upon the
Massachusetts Association, also in ses
sion at that time, tbe telegraph operator
uneasily said,

"I hope there wasn't any mistake
about that other dispatch which went to
Maine

"No, indeed. What makes you think
there was 7

"Why, the gentlemen there wanted
their message repeated, so as to be sure
that it had been sent accurately; and I
looked at tire text, and it did seem aa
odd one."

"What text did vou send?
"That written in the dispatch given

me by yon, Numbers 2425."
A Bible being hastily examined,

these words were found at that place:
"Aad Balaam rose up, awl went and

returned to his place; and Balak also
went Big way.

A tableau is satttoliajw vgfm, and
for some time afterward Connecticut
was occupied ia assuring Maine that it

beautiful and monstrous, all tracts, all
chronicles, all epilogues, all family, city,Stat, rifltirmal I i 1, u rIo anil villa ilium
up in a pyramid of literature and then I
shall bring to bear upon it some eraud.
glorious infallible, unmistakable Chris-
tian principles. God help me to speak
with reference to the account I must at
last render. God help you to listen.

I charge you in the first place to stand
aloof from all books that give false pic-
tures of human life. Life is neither a
tragedy nor a farce. Men are not all
either tnaves or heroes, ivonien are
neither angels nor furies. And yet if

j you depended upon much of the litera- -

ture of the day you would get the idea
that life, instead of being something
earnest, something practical, 's a fitful
and fantastic and extravagant thing.
Mow poorly prepared are that young
man and woman for the dudes of y

who spent last night wading through
brilliant passages descriptive of magnifi-
cent knavery and wickedness The man
will be looking all day long for his
heroine in the tiashop, by tbe forge, in
tll f.n.fi.n- - or in the counting room,

J I :tr J L. , -
.. . ri- - c . , lrvtijwausiicu. v man snu stiics muiscii

up to the indiscriminate reading of
novels will be nerveless, inane and a
nuisance. He will be fit neither for the
store, nor the shop, nor the fields. A
woman who gives herself up to the

INDISCRIMINATE JtEAPIN'C OF XOVKI.S

will be unfitted for the duties of wife,
mother, sister, daughter. There she is,
hair disheveled, countenance vacant,
cheeks pale, hands trembling, bursting
into tears at midnight over the woes of
some unfortunate. In the day-tim- e,

when she ought to be busy, staring by
the half-hourfl- nothing; biting her
finger-nail- s toBe quick. The carpet
that was plain rof ore will be plainer
after having, through a romance, all
night long wandered in lesselated halls
of castles, and your industrious compan-
ion will lie more unattractive than ever
now that vou have walked in the
romance through parks with plumed
princess or lounged in the arbor with
the polished desperado. Oh, these con
firmed novel-readers- , thev are unlit for
this life, which is a tremendous discip-
line. They know not how to go through
the furnaces of trial where they must
pa and they are unfitted for a world
where everything we gain we achieve

ami exhaustive
work.

Again, abstain from all those books
which, while they have some good things
about them, have also an admixture of
evil. You have read books that have
the two elements in them, the good and
tbe bad ; which stuck to you ? The bad.
The heart of most people is like a sieve,
which lets the small particles of gold
fall through but keeps the great cinders.
Oaee in a while there is a mind like a
loadstone, which, plunged amidst steel
and brass filings, gathers up the steel
and repels the brass. liut it is generally
just the opposite. If you attempt to
plunge through a hedge of burrs to get
one blackberry, you get more burrs than
blackberries. You cannotafford to read
a bad book, however good you are. You
say "the influence is insignificant." I
tell you that the scratch of a pin has
sometimes produced lockjaw. Alas, if
through curiosity, as many do

in
YOU PRY INTO AN EVIL BOOK,

your curiosity is as dangerous as that of
the man who should take a torch into a
gunpowder-mill- , merely to see whether
it would blow up or not. In a menagerie
in New York, a man put his hand
through the bars of a black leopard's
cage. The animal's hide looked so sleek
and bright and beautiful. He just
stroked it once. The monster seized of
him, and he drew forth a hand torn and
mangled and bleeding. Oh, touch not
evil, even with the faintest strike;
though it may be glossy and beautiful,
touch it not, "lest you pull forth your
soul torn and bleeding under the clutch
of the black leopard. 'But," you say,
"how can I find out w hether a book is
good or bad without reading it?" There is

is always something suspicious abuut a
bad book. I never knew an exception.
Something suspicious in tbe index or
the style of illustration. This venomous
reptile almost always carries a warning
rattle.

it
Again I charge you to stand off from

all those books which corrupt the imagi-
nation and inllame tbe passions. I do
not refer now to that kind of a book
which the villain has under his coat
waiting for the school to be let out, and
then looking both ways to see that mere
is no policeman around the block, offers
the book to your son on ins way nome.

do not speak of tbst kind of literature,
but that which evades the law and comes
out in polished style, and with acute
plot sounds the tocsin that rouses up all
the baser passions of the soul, ears
ago a French lady came forth as an au-

thoress .under the assumed name of
Oeorge Sand. She smoked cigars. She
wore gentleman's apparel. She stepped
off the bounds of decency. She wrote 0
with a style ardent, eloquent, mighty in
its gloom! horrible in its unchastity.glow-in- g

in its verbiage, vivid it its portrait-
ure, damning in its effects, transfusing
into the libraries and houses of the
world an evil that has cot even begun
to relent, and she has her copyists in all
lands. To-da- y under the nostrils of a
your city there is

A FETIP, REEKING, UNWASHED LITEKA-TTJE-

enough to poisoa all the fountains of
public virtue and nmite your sons ana
daughters as with the wing of a destroy-
ing angel, and it is time that the minis-

ters of the Gospel blew the trumpet and
rallied the forces of righteousness, all
armed to the teeth in this great battle
against a depraved literature. Why are
50 per cent, of the criminals in the jails
ana penitentiaries of the United States
under twenty one years of age? Many
of them under seventeen, under sixteen,
under fifteen, under fourteen, under
thirteen. Walk along one of the corri-
dors of the Tombs prison in New York
and look for yourselves. Bad books,
bad newspapers bewitched them as soon
as they got out of the cradle. "Oh,"
says one, "I am a business man, and I
have no time to examine what my chil-
dren read. I have no time to inspect
the books that come into my household."
If your children were threatened with
typhoid fever, would you have time to
go for the doctor? Would you have
time to watch the progress of the disease?
Would you have time for the funeral?
In the presence of my God I warn you
of the fact that your children are
threatened with moral and spiritual
typhus, and that unless the thing be
stopped it will be to them funeral of

body, funeral of mind, funeral of soul,
three funerals in one oay.

Asrain, abstain from those books which
are apologetic of crime. It is a sad

thing tnat some oi uie nest, ana most
beautiful book-binder- y and some of the
finest rhetoric have been brocght to
make sin attractive. Vies is a horrible
thing, anyhow. It is born in shame,
and it dies howling in the darkness. Ia
this world it is scourged with a whip of
scorpions, but afterward tne thunders ot
God s wrath pursue it acrooss a bound-
less desert, beating it with ruin and woe.
When you come to paint carnality, do
not paint it as looking from behind
embrodered curtains or through lattice
of royal seraglio, but as writhing in the
agonies of a city hospi.al. Cursed be
the books that try to make impurity
decent and crime attractive and hypoc-
risy noble! Cursed be the books that
swarm with libertines and desperadoes
who make the brain of the young people
whirl with villainy 1 Ye authors who
write them, ye publishers who print
them, ye booksellers who distribute
them shall he cat to pieces; if not by an
aroused community, then at last

BY A DtVin VESOEAHCE

which shall sweep to the lowest pit of
perdition all ye murderers of Book. I
tell you, though you may escape in this
world you will be ground at last under
the hoof of eternal calamities, and you
will he chained to the rock, and you will
have tbe vultures of despair clawing at
your soulj-na- d those whom you have de--

atreyed wiit coafe around to torsaemyou
land to pour hotter coals of fury upon
i vour head and rejoice eternally in the

PESTIFEROUS LITERATURE

A SERMON I1Y PU. TAUfAGK.

Tin-"- Of Makiag lsss there is aa cava.'
mi: 12.

True in the time so long B. C, how
much more true in the times so long A.
D. ! We s.'e so many books, we do not
understand what a book is. Stand it on
end; measure it, tbe height of it, the
(iept'h (,fYt tthe length of it. the breatith:,.',lf "" cannot do it. Maimue tbe

1 . .. .j,.paper aim csiatiiate svww (nugicaD uiauc
from the time of the impressions on

j

clay, ami then onto the bark of trees,
and from the bark of trees, to papyrus,
and from papyrus to the hide of wild
beasts, and from the hide of wild beasts
on down until the miracles of our mod-
ern paper manufacturies, and then see
the pajM-r-

, white and pure as an infant's
soul .waiting for God's inscription. A
book! Examine the type of it. Ex-
amine tbe printing of it, and see the
progress from the time when Solon's
laws were written on oak planks, and
Hesiod's poems were written on tablets
of lead, and the Sinaitic commands were
written on tables of stone, on down
to Hoe's perfecting printing press. A

book! It took all the universities of the
past, all the martyr tires, all the civili
cations, all the battles, all the victories,
all the defeats, all the glooms, all
the brightnesses, al the centuries to
make it possible. A book! It is the
chorus of the ages it is the drawing
room in which kings and queens, and
orators and poets, and historians and
philosophers come out to greet you. If
I worshipped anything on earth I would
worship that. If I burned incense to
any idol, I would build an altar to that.
Thank God for good books, healthful
books, inspiring books, I hristian books,
books of men, books of women, books
of Ood. Tbe printing press is

TIIK MKiHIIKSI AOKBTCf OS KAKTH

for good and for evil. Tl B minister of
the Oospel standing in a pulpit has a
responsible position, but I do not think
it is as responsibla-a- s tbe position of an
editor or a publisher. Take the simple
statistics that our New Vork dailies
now have a circulation of 456,006 per
day, and add to it the fact that three
of our weekly periodicals have an aggre-
gate circulation of about 1,000,000, and
then cipher, if you can, how far up and
how far dow n, ami how far out reach
the influences of the American printing
press I believe tbe I.ord intends the
printing press to be the chief means
for the world's rescue and evangeliza-
tion, and I think that tbe great last bat-
tle of the world will not be fought with
swords or guns, but with types and
press a purified Gospel literature tri-

umphing over, trampling down and
crushing out forever that w hich is de-

praved. The only way to fight a bad
book is bv printing a good one. The
only way to overcome unclean newspa
per literature is by scattering abroad
that which is healthful. May tiod speed
the cylinders of an honest, intelligent,
aggressive, unristian printing press.

1 have to rell you this morning that 1

believe that the greatest scourge that
has ever come upon this nation has been
that of unclean journalism. It has its
victims in all occupations and depart-
ments. It has helped to fill insane
asylums and penitentiaries and alms
houses ami tleii.s ot shame, the bodies
of this infection lie in the hospitals, and

the graves, while their souls are be-

ing to-se- over into a lost eternity, an
avalanche of horror and despair. The
London plague was nothing to it. That
counted its victims bv thousands, but
this modern pest has already shoveled
its millions into

THK CKAESEL-HOCS- R OF Till". MORALLY
I'KAP.

The longest rail train that ever ran
over the Erie or the Hudson tracks was
not long enough or large enough to carry
the beastliness and the putrefaction
which have gathered up in the bad books

v. r.i i. j !.. ,i.. I...anu newspapers oi tins ninu in tne last
twenty years. Now it is amidst such
circumstances that I put the question of I
overmastering importance to you and
your families'. What can we do to
abate this pestilence? What books and
newspapers shall we read'. lou seel
group tnem together. A newspaper is
only a book in a swifter and more port-
able shape, and the same rules which
apply to book-readin- g will apply to
newspaper reading. What shall we
read? Shall our minds be the recepta-
cle of everything that an author has a
mind to write? Shall there be no dis-

tinction between tbe tree of life and tbe
tree of death? Shall we stoop down
and drink out of the trough which the
wickedness of men has filled with pol-
lution and shame? Shall we mire in
impurity and chase fantastic wilTo' the-wisp- s

across the swamps, while we might
wallc in the blooming gardens of God?
Oh, no. For the sake of our present
and everlasting welfare we must make
an intelligent and Christian choice.

Standing as we do, chin-dee- p in ficti-

tious literature, the first question that
many of the young people ask me is:
"Shall we read nove's?" I reply, there
are novels that are pure, good, Chris-
tian, elevating to the heart and ennob-blin- g

to the life. But I have still fur-

ther to say that I believe three-fourth- s

of tbe novels of this day are baneful
am! destructive to the last degree.

A PURE WORK OF FICTION

is history and poetry combined. It is a
history of the things around us, with
the licenses of the assumed names of
poetry. The world can never repay the
debt which it iwes to such fictitious
writers as Hawthorne, and Mackenzie,
and Lander, and Hunt, and others,
whose names are familiar, to all. The
follies of high life were never better
exposed than bv Miss Edgeworth. The
memories oi tne past were uever mora
faithfully embalmed than in the writings
of Walter Scott. Coopers novels are
healthfully redolent with the breath of
the seaweed and the air of the Ameri-
can forest Charles Kingxley has smit-
ten the morbidness of the world and led
a great many to appreciate the poetry of
sound health, strong muscles and fresh
air. Thackeray did a grand work in
caricaturing the pretenders to gentility
and high blood. Dickens has built his
own in his books, which are
an everlasting plea for tbe poor and the
anathema of inj nstice Now I say books
like these, read at right times and read
in right proportion with other books,
cannot help but be ennobling aad puri-
fying. But alas for the loathsome and
impure literature that has come upon
this country in the shape of novels,
like a freshet, overflowing all the banks
of decency and common sense. They
are coming from some of the most cele-

brated publishing houses in the coun-

try. They are coming with the recom-
mendation of some of onr religious news-

papers. They lie on your centre-tabl- e,

to curse your children aad blast with
their infernal fires generations yet un-

born. You find these books in the desk
of the school miss, in the trunk of the
young man, in tbe steamboat cabin and
on the table of the hotel reception room.
You see a light in your child's room
late at night. You suddenly go in and
aavy, "What are you doing fr "I am
reading." "What are you reading f
"A book." Ton look at tbe book; it is
a bad book. "Where did you get itf
"I borrowed it." Alas', there, are al- -

waVs those abroad who would like to
loan tour son or daughter a bad book.
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